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ner, passed by an exceeding strong fort of the Venetians,
called Ursa Nova, on their frontier. Then by the river
Oglio, and so by Sonano, where we enter the Spanish
dominions, and that night arrived at Crema, which belongs
to Venice, and is well defended. The Podesta's Palace is
finely built, and so is the Duomo, or Cathedral, and the
tower to it,.with an ample piazza.

Early next day, after four miles' riding, we entered
into the State of Milan, and passed by Lodi, a great city
famous for cheese, little short of the best Parmeggiano.
We dined at Marignano, ten miles before coming to
Milan, where we met half a dozen suspicious cavaliers,
who yet did us no harm. Then, passing as through a
continual garden, we went on with exceeding pleasure;
for it is the Paradise of Lombardy, the highways as even
and straight as a line, the fields to a vast extent planted
with fruit about the inclosures, vines to every tree at
equal distances, and watered with frequent streams.
There was likewise much corn, and olives in abundance.
At approach of the city, some of our company, in dread
of the Inquisition (severer here than in all Spain),
thought of throwing away some Protestant books and
papers. We arrived about three in the afternoon, when
the officers searched us thoroughly for prohibited goods;
but, finding we were only gentlemen travelers, dismissed
us for a small reward, and we went quietly to our inn,
the THREE KINGS, where, for that day, we refreshed our-
selves, as we had need. The next morning, we delivered
our letters of recommendation to the learned and courte-
ous Ferrarius, a Doctor of the Ambrosian College, who
conducted us to all the remarkable places of the town,
the first of which was the famous Cathedral. We entered
by a portico, so little inferior to that of Rome that,
when it is finished, it will be hard to say which is tfre
fairest; the materials are all of white and black marble,
with columns of great height, of Egyptian granite. The
outside of the church is so full of sculpture, that you may
number 4,000 statues, all of white marble, among which
that of St. Bartholomew is esteemed a masterpiece. The
church is very spacious, almost as long as St. Peter's at
Rome, but not so large. About the choir, the sacred
Story is finely sculptured, in snow-white marble, nor know
I where it is exceeded. About the body of the church from
